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then depleted state of my pocket was a consideration with
me. The spy had recovered, and made a third at our parties,
but his presence was not the slightest check upon us. Nina
would, after lavishing caresses on me, tell him to go and
inform Count Ricla. He must have done so, for the poor
count wrote to her, asking her to return to Barcelona, and
assuring her that the bishop had received orders not to inter-
fere with her. She persuaded me to go to Barcelona, too,
telling me that I could see her every night after ten, and
that if I was in need of money she would lend me all I
Wanted. She made me leave Valencia one day before she
did, so as to meet her at Tarragona. She went in the morn-
ing, and I followed after sunset, I went to the hotel the
singular creature had recommended to me, which was kept
by a Swiss, who told me confidentially that he had orders
to see that I wanted for nothing. We shall see by and by
what all this led to!
Although my landlord seemed an honest sort of fellow,
Nina's recommendation struck me as imprudent. The cap-
tain-general, however broad-minded, was nevertheless a
Spaniard, and not likely to admit of trifling. She had herself
told me he was passionate, suspicious, and jealous.
*I am surprised/ I said to the landlord, 'that La Nina
should have ordered all this, for she has no idea as to my
means, and cannot tell what my expenses should be.*
'Everything is paid for, sir.3
'Paid for! but I cannot allow this.'
'You must arrange it with her, then.*
I foresaw that trouble would come of it, but as I have
never cared to look on the black side of things, I put aside
all disagreeable thoughts, and went out to present my letters
of introduction.
Ricla received me, but remained standing all the time>
and did not offer me a chair. Although he spoke Italian
perfectly, he addressed me all the time in Spanish. He asked
me if I intended to remain long in Barcelona, and I replied

